S Alexander; hafined death did bring = 
A E:ch of his Captaines to be made a King, 
Even ſo our Biſhops ruines did prefcrre 
Unto a Biſhopricke each Presbyterz, _ 
But the fame dangers from their league ariſe, 
As ever did from thothers camities ; 
Yet here they differ, th-other did advance 
By their one worth, theſe by their ignorance 
Thother were great betore, theſe till their ratgne 
Did firſt begin, were ſcarcely knowne for men 
Th'other were fit to governe, ſo are theſe, 
As fit as Milk- Maids to weare Harneſſes : 
Fige ſoules indeed ! curdled of ſtench and duſt, 
Borne for to break poore Chambermaids that 1uſt 
For want of uſe, fine motly Preſter-Fohns, 
Old Pharifes in new Editions 3 
Young Blew-cap /eſvites, Religions Dawes, 
' A Funts of Reformed Loyolas ; : 
| Good Pulpit-Mountebankes, who with one breath 
| Caneither Quack a Spirituall Cure, or D-ath ; 
Antipodes of Rome, who though their feet 
Seeme contrary, yet in one Centre meet ; 
Spruce Chriſtian Muftyes, but that Aufs3es be 
Continued, thele a ſever d quantitic, 
'Who out of many Beads one Bracelet rife, 
And (ifthey be rot hang'd up) make a noyſe; 
' Moſt holy Gegawes,which make Elders dnce, 
But ycu are ſ{trucke by Scorch Muſicians ; 
'Kattles of th'Goſpel, which fo aive be, 
. That deafen all the better Harmonie : 
Dodona's Grove, or whatſoever Knockes 
Will ſay, yo ate nothing elſe but vocall blockes, 
And yet fromevery trunck we alt.@ſt fee, 
Ariſe an Evangelicke Mercurie ; 
Things, which in nothing but their lyes come neere 
The nature ot rhe name they ſeeme to beare ; 
Serious Jack-Puddings of Religion, 
- | The Antimmaſque of Reformation 3 ; 
- | The Phiſphors of new light, thoſe (pots that run 
> [-(To ſtop, not clcere the light) amidft the Sun xg 
| | Genet s Exyars, they (with ſubmiffion) lye, 
* | That ſay weave rooted out all Popery; 
> |-Their Capes preſerve it, onely that their hopes, 
© | Aſpire unto plurality of Popes : 
| That which poor Canterbury nere profeſt, 
Ef 15now made good by every Pariſh-Prieſt, 
Brave times indeed ! 'las whither are we hurl'd > 
' What univerſall madneſle ſhakes the world > 
What is all ſpace ſo empty, earth maſt come, 
And mount aloft to fill a Yacuwm? 


Bur a Scorch Bag-pipe? 'las what dayes are theſe ! 
Wolſey might be a Deacor, and here con 
 Afarther leflon of Ambirion : 

$ Nay, achiavel, if he were now alive, 

ould he but change Religion, might thrive; 
Religion ! las 1t is acr:zie frame, 

And ſomewhat like the Synod, onely name, 
Which like the great Mogeres renowned ſway, 
The moſt are pleas d to mention, none obey, 
hich like ſome glorious City ruined long, 
0's onely live in Paper and the Tongue. 
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Are our cares charm'd, that now all ſounds diſpleaſe, 


T H E* 


A SATIN 


| | | place -twimico quiett. 
Turba gravis paci placidogue iuimico quiets 


Religion, which a blind man well might call 
Immenſe, but one that's deafe, not finde at al!, 
That which the world doth generally diſguilc, _. 
T hat ſtamp by which all knavery currant is ; 


Art thou thy ſelfe, great Nymph? orcl{e doc ſome |: || 


Defloawre thee, nay force thee away from home, 


' And make thee doe their drudgery? O ſpleen, 


Couldſt thou but riſe as ſome lungs ſtrerch'd ba been 

Thou might boil out more hot,then ere one brothe 

Could to pronounce damnation on another, 
ErcQed ſnakes, could but my anger now 

So farre degenerate as ſtoope to you, 

How could I thraſh you and abuſe you worſe, 


- Then you your ſelves can a rich Pot curſe, 


Worſe then you cenſure Ufurers, when you look | 
Oathe lanke reckonings of an Esfler Booke: 
Alas, how could 1daube you, worſe then cre 

Hicks did his Ezglifh Concordance beſmeare z 

Or a hot Monke could with mouth-engines work 
Strange executions againſt the Turke? 

Buc lle be till, a Country Maior can ſoon 


 Quaffe all theſe vapours of Religion ; 


WW hat ? quaffte them fay you 3 yes, they cannot be 
Surcharg d with tos much Schoole-Divinitie ; 
They doenot feed on Fthers, them they hate, 
Both as a hard and undigeſted meat ; 

' Nay, thoſe that know them, intimately ſay, 

They cannot Conjure hy the Kabbels, 

Nay, moſt oth Patriarkes would beto ſeek; 

To tell their new confeffion in Greek ; 

But they who want all weapons, will not ft rike, 
But each prove a Rhetoricall Fandike, 

Worke then the running oth'raines, which ſence 
Tells onely evill in the conſequence , 

Bur this will be when th'King their Sermons heares, 
When Lefty reads, and Frys regaias his eares, 

When Edwards,that deſtroying Amurath, 
His Inquiſitionary Swords ſhall ſheath 

That puny Hercules, who fiercely ſweats, 

To ſly the Monſters he hinafelfe begetrs ; 

The Engliſh Cadmeur, whoſe moſt conquering pen 
Sowes Dragons teeth to raiſe up armed mep, 

Who like the Maid to the great ViQor ſent, 

Makes poyſon now become his nouriſhment, 
Who leſt the growing SeQaries ſhould net live, 
Beats them like Walnut Trees to make them thrive, 
That Clmrch Lycurgus, who to flop the ſinnes 
Of waſte and drunkennefſe, cut down the Fines, 
That venerable ſonne of fury, that 
Makes modeſty quite excommunicate, 

Which in the Claflick Ordinance muſt come in, 
As rumbred for the ſix andthirticth finne, 
By him you know the Brotherhood, this one 
In time may make a Brotherhood alone : 

But they are Plancts that at diſtance run, 
And Vines lookes like the piQure of the Sun, 
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